





And that’s 
another mission 
accomplished. 
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Vil surface once 

I'm out of range, 
then clamber up 
the bank and slip 


Ey 
tle fellows 
everywhere, tod 


mee 
RM Most co. 


uniform and a way 
of getting into the 
enclosure at one 
and the same time. 
: b> 


current’s too 
mi, strong! I'll 
just have to go 
where it takes 
“me. 


Why should anyone erect a 
barbed wire fence miles 
from anywhere, and then 
hang straw mats from it, so 
that no one can look 
through? I think this 
requires alittle 
investigation. 





Tay, this could } 


turn out to bea 
piece of luck 
after all. 





y 
UC Now, what jolly © ga 
i) (well is behind that 
' = bracken? 


Mi 











= “\ STOP THOSE FLAMES!”’ 





Curiouser and curiouser! A white rectangle painted 
Rg on the grass, a windowless building guarded by half, 
& the German army—and the whole area protected ¢ 
by enough tanks, A.A. guns and mento repel an 
attack by a full di J just don’? understand it! 


‘Mos? satisfactory! Now 
we shall have a quick 
firearm inspection 


It must be a rehearsal for 
‘A some operation they're 
towing a DFS 230 ti planning—aond with all this 
attack glider! lee at * security about, it’s got to be 
They're being % = bp big. A quick fire is called 
released. (atau? : ‘ i pase 4 for, I think. 








Where are you, 
‘Hans?! cannot ¥ 
y see a thing! 


Stop those flames 
(from reaching the 
building! 


generol idea, old 

Z fellow. And now 

for the mystery 
building 


“Ge ath oe 
Ye 


Mee, 


ewa 3 BaE Coe 
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Flint slowly and noiselessly opened the door and the sight that met his 


eyes astonished him— 





























The House of Commons! Right 
—\y down to the M.P.s—and 
there's even some joker 
dressed up as Winston 4 
(Churchill. That area marked 
—_) out on the grass must be the 
| =5 exact shape of Parliament 
! Square. 






















Well, well—it’s dear old Ell 


Karl Schafft! | might have 
guessed German 
Intelligence would be, 
behind this. 


Schatft’s 


was escerted to] 
own 
quarters— 


S 
{ Good lord—can the 
I\y Jerries mean to 
BS land gliders in 
I{ Parliament Square, 
break into the 
House of Commons 
and kidnap the 
Prime Minister? 











= 


might have guessed 
you would be the one to 
find out what I was 
planning. 





> a i 
pt Now, Flint, you can 


K have the pleasure of a } 


grandstand seat 
watching us take off 
for our mission. 








Deputy Prime Minister. | 
shall leave two men ta 


escape. Goodbye, Lord 







out Churchill and the 


make sure yau don't 


Peter. 


















{ 


“Never! He will be hiding 


somewhere, waiting to 
spring on us when we go 
in, But that we shan't do 
—we shall use the tank, 


















2 


_ This M.P. is on traffic, dut 


y in Tunisia in he Secon 


d World War. 


: . itary Police was formed in’ 1926 
and.was’ granted the royal prefix in 1946. The army's 
police or provost section, however, is much 'older,and 
probably goes. back’ to, ‘the .tima ofthe ‘Norman 
Conquest. 'Nick-named the Readcaps, becatisa’ ‘of the” 
ed ‘covers on their hats their duties ‘are many and 
fried, As well as being responsible for good conduct. 
ind discipline, they control the movement of vehicles 
nd, Supplies, signpost the routes to be taken and 

; escort Vi1-P.‘s and ‘vital-equipment. Rédcaps served ; 
‘with distinction at Ounkiric El Alamein, on D-Day and: * 
“at Arnhem and over 2000.awards for gallantry have. 


we been won, by the Corps. 


Alea 


A CHECKPOnT. 


checks the documents of two tourists entering 
West Berlin through Checkpoint Charlie. t 





HIM! 


nt Bob Grant, after fighting wit! 
the French R nce before and during the D-Day 
dropped into German-occupied Paris to 
find a spy who is undermining the French Forces of 
jor... but on a carefully co-ordinated 
in raid to obtain a map of defence-si 
walks into a trap and is captured by the 


Ma o 


p ee 
Our anti-aircraft gunners will il 
soon send your bombers Those wall-eyed monkeys 
scurrying, Sergeant Grant. Al couldn't hit the side of a hill, 
Then you'll be taken away to Deitrich. You and the rest of 
the tender mercies of the J your Nazi circus are finished— 


BY Enough! Here is a taste of 
what you'll get in Gestapo } 


RS) 


@ And after I’ve settled with 
this lot, I've a score fo 
settle with the rat who 
betrayed me! 
: ri 
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‘And when Deitrich showed himself for shot at Grant— 


That’ 's ssertied you | 
ia that map. 


¢ = 


There's enous ofa fire left 
\( in this stove to do the job 
I want. It ought to reduce 


Our lads are stillat it from 
the air. That gives me the 
chance to get out of here 
without being spotted. Don't. 
want fo rvin everything 
this stage! 


3 TWO GRENADES WILL BE MORE THAN ENOUGH!” 


This gives the lotatign of 
every defence-site around 

|) Paris. It/ll save quite a few 
lives when the big push // 


Phew—just made it! But 
SC that'll do nicely! 


OM The office. huiding h 
hit! Get a fire-appliance 
there immediately! tof 


SQ end me with itt Must heen a 





clear head though—they’ve 
done me a favour blowing ——_ 
hole in that wire. 
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Beautiful! Not only will hey: 
assume the map was los? in the 
bP», fire along with the Colone!— 
they'll think | was too! Now I 
can see Claud alone and plan 
how to nab that rat Raoul. It 

must have been him who, 


The following {| 
\e 


morning 


could 


1 don’t care what you believe! 
ONLY have been him. Now, Ineed a good 
e so | con make contact with a 


ish agent working here. | have to 


i 
af 


‘’ THEY'RE SUPPOSED TO THINK I’M DEAD.” 


Y Tau Il 
f Mon ami! You: 
li\=q ok half-dead. 
ae 
mI 
: t 





| 
Mm i EN 
we want is Raoul! As far as 
anyone else is concerned, I'm 
Find 


dead until we nai 1. Fin 
him and deal with him—fast! 


Ah, Monsieur2. 
Delon! How is the 
hand? Come in— 


Ry 


Doctor Gelin is my contact. Just 
as weil London thought it better 
to have my own outlet, 

dependent of the F.F.1. 


They're supposed fo think I'm 
dead until we've caught our 
rat—and anyway, their 


El inform London throu 





























when Grant returned to the safe-house. 





Very well, Grant. But | don't 
understand. If you have the 


through the Resistance 
channels? It should be sate 





maa His body was found near a bomb 
3 crater. He must have been killed 
moments after you left him. The 4 
1 Germans are puzzled that his body 
was found inside the barracks. 


wy 














rat with us. 








us et N 


And they wouldn't be puzaled if 
they knew him as their man. You're 
right, Claud. We may still have the 


Lm? 


security is in need of a good 
shake-up. F 


So 


to uncover the traitor in the 


4 Resistance! 


(sie wel passed that map 

RY] ( through my own channel... I've 

Bea \ STILL got that job on my hands... 
q 


i Wee “7% Send ALL letters to— 
Hee eae: 
LE; 


20 Cathcart Street, 
( Kentish Town, 
eal re Li Ce London NWS 3BN. 
ABMQE ZEXODB. é 


WARLORD: 


eae 
fj 
Yi 
— 
Doar Warlord, aes A Ai 
\ am writing to tell you about my cousin's grandfather's Ii : i) 
at sea, He decided to go to sea in 1915, at 17 years of age. He 


Lucie it he joined the 
to sep in the schooner” Lucie in 1915, Then 
Royal Novy RLU. in 1917 and left itn October 1919, the three 
‘ships he served on heing H.M.S, " Right Whale ", " The Raven 
the ” Richard Crofts”. . 
wy He was also ona ship —" Empire Antelope “—when it wos 
torpedoed by & German Sub in 1943. After the war s veri ‘n 
jeper in the North Sea and one mine blow w 
inthe op He Kept the piece of the mine for years, but eventually 
lostit = 
The longest time he spent on the sea was 55 doys te 
Sydney to Carditf, He had mataria three times off the west com 
id only quinine was available. 
lin wont around the wo at levat thee tines nd was 
through both World Wars before he finally retired {rom the sea in 
1963. He says he would do it all again, though. 
ALKXI EXOJLK, ARKIBBO 
(Secret Agent Stamp) 






























































LORD PETE 
CLINT GPLALIVE, 


sue 





























te er Agenis/ 
nls tndicale youre usd hese 
Cold, tik wight constractlley Fy 

COGMMSUD quizzes anne blateljeg fritawe 


wiesiong, TES wportaut 20 be well py nice 
Md Lin, Glad to see youse we 
Challenge, Wei, iiee , si 


Codle  pyrgy, Fle 


Dear Lord Peter, f 
V had the most fantastic time at the West Malling Great Warbirds Air Display recent! 
























tim not surprised. the old salt! Must say | 
always enjoyed my jaunts on the ocean wave. In 
fact | might even have met up with the gent in 
question. You never know . +0 
Flint 





























Dear Warlord. 
We 


; a two-man unit and are specially 
trained in disguise, survival, spying 















i and counter- Tama aviation enthusiast and have been to all three of those disphays—whieh 
Espionage. We have named ourselves * Warlord better ev ir! 

Spy-Ring International“. Could you please On show were 4 variety of airerafi, including a B-l7F Flying Fortress 

confirm this and give usa Unit number? R 






RAAF. vintage 





+ the Royal Naval. Historic flight, 8 Spitfires, 







P51 Mustangs, 8 
GXPMBO IXOPBK, Harvards. $ DC 3s, a JUS2,.2 ME 108, a Kittyhawk, a FU Corsalr-cand low cite, 
YORPOLIL including 44 aircratt’on static displa 

(Spyeraft Book) 













During the middle of the display, there was a “ gatecrashér"—an RLA.F. 
bomber. And what a racket it made! It wasa terrific day out! 


KBFI PQXFKBP, EFDE EXYABK. 
(Spyeraft Book) 


Vulean 






Delighted to hear from 
Mlow me to confirm 
its number—36/12 BZ 
Flint, 


you, Ringleader, 
your unit’s standing, and 
i 
















I'm not surprised you have that up-inethe-air feeling watching all these marveltons 


fying machines, Living history, chars what (hey are—and we should all Pay tribute to the 
devoted enthusiasts who heep them fying, 





Vlint. 






Dear Warlord, 


Our meeting place is a tree 
while we were ii 






any more ti defend 
JFZEXBIALTKEKD, yixo  adadlai 
(Fingerprint Kit) 








You seem to be doing 

maintain your stores so that 
adversaries can hope to da is 
Will almost certainly ensure th 


Father well as it is, ol 
you always have enoy 





18 bean! | weuld reckon the important thing is to 
igh ammo to repuis: 


@ @ Surprise attack. Then all 
Starve you out... and @ few bars of ch Hod 
é ocolate secreted 
vat they give up before you da! bic gaan 
Flint 



















c : on WO. 10.11.84 
onsen KD WARLORD CLUB : 
ne EM BERSHIP (6 RESTRICTED JO THE 


— 
a en ee es ee 
WARLORD CLUB 





oo . . COCOMER HURLORO 
ADDRESS MN SECRET AGQUTP 
| : SUNPEY SEU O01 AHITTE AUD ADORESS 
: : THA FOP POSTAL GROER TO WARLORD 
TENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER j : vee Gower ser CLUE TOMEORES ABE. 
ee ee ee ee eee ee 














ADVERTISEMENTS 11 


Dear Warlord, % ie a 
ike designing vehicle: ve } ‘ANTASTIC! Flags plus 130 
I like designing vehicles when 1 get bored. Usually 1 Seat? Haller eines os 


concentrate on planes or tanks, which f then arm with weapons Request approvals, L. P, Dera, 31 
and decide how to fly or drive them. | get great fun from this Woodside Road, Glenrothes, Fife. 
and would recommend it to afl agents fooking for something to 250 amps fee een ae appl 
: i jet-ski vehi ing for our val i 
a have enclosed my designs for a jet-ski vehicle. fag toe OnE Sve Pe eo 
OFZEXOA ZIXVQL 
BUBOBO. e QL IGULAR Animals, Olympics 
ECBO. ‘ . stamps, 118 free! Footballers, 
(Super Code Kit plus Secret Agent Stamp) Wedding, Disneyland, plus 113 
Uniforms! ‘Send 13p, request 
‘ents Way, 





Tsay, my old nibs, what a cracking piece of equipment. Wouldn't mind a blast on the prototype of this 
myselt! Must see if Kingpin can get the armourer to knock one up in his spare time. "i 
Flint. magnifier, swap envelopes, 
foration gauge, watermark ‘det 


identifier, land 
WARLORD JETSKI 
ARNAMENT ). Meckum weight machine gun 
ay wie 3. Torpedo Tubes 
2.Jet Tarkine Propellors 
1ZO mph 


S— Set Tuvbines(z) 


fad sight for an ana tov pedces 
(PROPELLERS © -shrttle.¢ 


ANS (a) 
O fire goa ie a 
a) Torpedo Tubes Ow am gun 
(D ¢c “w) 


WD) 0-762 mame Pe Joes 











ae =e 
© PPCONTROLS (@ lights 


‘Ss NS ve (1) Torpedoes 
sn (a G 
LIGHTS! i OX " ‘ * rors ete its 


bes 
nition. Kes tell your parects you are 


a 
(a) (h) eat ets teapactve THE STAM CLUM thet, T2Nat, 


Eastrington, Goole, North 
Humberside DNId 70G. 
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\) HERES THE ANWAAL 


“MON MACK, JACKEON 
SERGEANT RAVKER, JAKE 
CASSIDY. HARRIER SQUADRON- 
ANDO MANY HORE—WOT 
FORGETTING. LORD PETER ANT, 
CODE-NAME WARLOREC. 


Kgl, TERRIFIC ALL: ple Le 
(O10. FEATUR: 





Jack " Jackson and his 
U.S. Marine buddies, Sergent Lonnigan and 
Sean O’Bannion, are with Major Rudd's U.S. 
Rangers following the Allied landings in 
Normandy— 





The Krauts have a gun) _- x 
holed up somewhere g i aes \ qr 
ecross the river, Major ‘ ‘ j What's going on 
dd. here? Get this convoy 





v 


ie << 
a Wit 
Fans 

wy fk NaN a 


ads Sergeant Lonnigan. This road 
must be kept open. It’s a vital, 
= supply line from the Channel 
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There's a bridge aerass 
the river further along. 
Ww Let's go looking for 
Bey that gun, boys. 


N Hey! Bring that. 
N darned jeep 





C Sorry, fellers. You 


H \ « WEE. | PRE can give a hand 
i ; . - SCocchite the eta 
Get the message, wy g a : . 
ae 


Snowdrops? 
They've hit the 1 
bridge! Get us 5’ 








Mus. Try fo pinpoint ¥- 
XK” where thar gun is 
firing from. 


gunners when we 
reach the trees. 








‘A mobile gun! Hit-and 
run stuff! Follow that 











There it is! Near, 77 
the edge of that ¥ ee | 


off ond still keep \e 
the gun firing! 
erst 
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14 “ YOU SURE STARTED AN EARTHQUAKE!” 


UJ. climbed down | 
Name 
“(Pins our! 
GERONIM| 






the cliff face— 7 a 4 


‘about while | work my way 
under the gun. Oo AL 
j L 


(A couple of grenades a 
‘edged in here should stir 








A Jerry's spotted 
me! Too late, 
squarehead! 














You sure ‘started an 
‘one gun short, earthquake, buddy! 
Jerries! Jr 
open again! Bur F. 
them Snowdrops soem)! 
more concerned abour ):\* 
“(us mislaying their 7; 


‘ RG. 

Let’s get out of here 

(before the whole 
cliff comes dow! 


ES 
Good job the river's 
between us and them. Well, 





the war, boys! There's B 
eA still a lot of it to fight yer! 














WEEK. See the page opposite. 


15 


R.A.F.’s star 

World War Il 

fighter-pilot. 

Y ee ‘ He takes on the 

| ; : y : _ aces of the German 







: - |. Luftwaffe in a deadly 
e7, hoodoo plane he’s rescued 
= from the scrapheap:Look out for 
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SPORTS 


Action Pics, STORIES in 
Pin-ups; Star } PICTURES 
names; Big plus action 
games; from the 
Features; thrilling 
Puzzles; and world of 
Cartoons. sport. 
Price £2.30 


Price £2.30 


Fe LL OL OM 
soon 394 gan ea 
caey 32 14 OH 
apuyenias aut) OF | aA 
Bi ease a pastor anty ynd * sup ; 
‘gxes wat) PI " 
. nom 
ung pus “pape! 
auayo4 yaq aasey> 
squeits 299° 


TA AUD 4g HE 

yaaq sey “2 A. 3 tades 
uel vim 

woe Ke . pares yoaysed 


raw ayy WEAN 


o> & ‘oul 
ng Jo WOREAUINO Tay 
me sae an guii0) u 


“pret suport 474 


quuasON. ssepyd 


*PpjJOm oyi jo sjied Auew ul eoejd Buyer 
eiem Aou ‘smoys Buy3Nd Aw se ‘pue ‘sjuene Ajlep eueseq eBeinoD 
Q/q!pesoU! JsOUlje JO sjoB UaYyM ew eB sem 3) ‘AUBUIIaD SpieMO} 
edoing yBnosyy uo pessoid sejjy 94} se 410M UI sige Aw 0} dn 
OU! PUNSS HHEL 40q0190 ‘490m ySz] ples | Sy jSIepees ‘OY-1e4UM 








A squad of Pawnee Red Indian American soldiers, 
led by British Major Craig and Professor Gilpin, 
are on a raid into Japanese territory on the 
borders of Burma and China when they run into 
an enemy trap when they try to rescue a captured 
comrade from a small prison camp. 





ees 
CE 
ses: ee 


= 


“oh 


 How—how did they get 
I must help my men, into this? II can’t think 
Professor! y \. 


To save you from the 
San-Ko sickness curse, 
by rescuing Corporal 
Kondo on your behalf. 


ill to do anything, F@ 


y rah Major! Tat Ais \ 


You—you mean it’s my 
fault? Then I'll either 
lead them out or die with )j 


seamen 
ietates 


oo 


Ss ps Ss 


it's Kondo! Wearing 
Death Dance war a 
{WD 10.17.84 











“\ STOP THAT STUPID PRANCING!”” 


Shoot! Quick! 


§{ major! He’s not sick 
my ony more! “jam 


(Stop that stupid 
prancing, 
Y Corporal Kondo! 
Get this 
machine-gun 
into action! 


It wasn’t too hard. 
I knew you guys 
\? were coming, so! 
H got myself decked 
> out inthis Death 
Dance get-up. Some 
ther prisoners ‘here 
helped with shiny 
aint and a bayonet 
1 swiped from the Nip 





S555, 


He—he still 
comes on! 


Why don’t you chaps do 
W> things by the book? 
ka, Must shoot those lights out! 


Paleface chief shoot gun 
={_ heap better than 


No more Nips 


Gs 
Thanks, Major! 
left 


Y ‘Any thanks should go to 
Corporal Kondo! It was he 
who distracted the Nips’ 
Fiwae attention... 


You KNEW? But how could you 


{ have known we were coming? And J 


; re 
k the Professor! He's the 


brainy guy who knows all about 
‘our old Pawnee custo 








20 “\ MAYBE NOT ALL CHINESE SO FRIENDLY!" 


The Death Dance | These guys hid in the We're just a bunch of half- 
Pawnees have an worpaint indicates camp huts until the starved, sick guys naw. I'm 
uncanny knack of that the brave WA, fighting was over, Top-Sergeant Kolby. Can 
knowing whena already considers ¥ Major. They're all I you get us toan American J 
‘San-Ko debt of himself as dead. He prisoners taken froma Z 
Horiourixeboutte con therefore make unit of Merrill’s 
be repaid. It cannot ji a suicidal attack 
4 be explained any without fear of 
more than your being killed again. 
( recent illness and ifs 
sudden cure. 















No chance of that, Sergeant! 


) = But as we can’t leave you 
shooting straight balprraasede cording here to the Japs, you'll have 
= oldiers, like ous to come with us, Mount up! 
British Chindits, a 


enemy into not & 















I know they badly hamper 
our raiding operations, but 
we must do what we can for, 


Isee you have not given up 
YOUR pony, Corporal 





Py 0 f 
Not such fool! These Yankee 
‘soldiers no use for war 


[ee 








Japs don't use cavalry! These 
must be some of the Chinese 
troops who are supposed to 
be friendly towards us, sir. 





Maybe nos all Chinese so 
friendly! Those horse ¥3 








NEXT WEEK—The Yanks prove their worth! 








A MONSTER OF STEEL IN THE FOREST! 


Wulf Stolberg’s aim of a peacefui 
military career in the Second 
World War was upset when 
mischance placed him as 
commander of an assault gun troop 
supporting the Hubner Motorised 
Battalion during the German 
invasion of Russia. Stolberg 
wanted out and had a helper in 
Sergeant Geibel, who he had 
discovered was a British secret 
agent with his own reasons for 
escaping from the Russian 
Keep the guns close up for fire Front... 
support, Leutnant Notke. | 
shall travel with Battalion 
Headquarters in case of 
emergency. 


Sir, you will find y 
confidence is not misplaced 
in allowing me so much 
handling of the troop. 


(aaa 37 ce a 
eZ 


Geibel, that lad is an 
idiot! 


But sucha useful 
soldierly idiot, sir. 


A(1'd advise you to keep if : 
your head down, sir. 


Me 


[X That is my sign 
half-track they 


Most annoying sir. 
Your luncheon hamper 


Bale out—deploy off) 


W0.10.11.84 





1 would point out also that 
your signal vehicle is destroyed 
and you need to seek another! 


That is amachine-gun, 
foo! 


oe 


—- 
Sir, beg pardon, butin ) & Witas SA 
“i_ my haste | forgot the A Follow me, Gelbel. AW, 
case containing your Jy L t There ore some things 
night apparel. Sx" {| " for which a man must //iG 
= sae a <{ face death! 74a" 


Nhave it, sir. It is 
unharmed. You 


AY it’s on absolute 
monster! 


++. butatime for 
S77 brisk motion! 


Yih MOA \_2408 

A Russian heavyweight, 
sir—a forty-sixton < 
Klim-1.1t appears to 
be coming our way. 
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ie Great thunder! ivan’s £2 


under fire! Who can be 
responsible? T= 


Incredible, sir. We 
‘still live! 


A longer unless you & 
extract your foot from 
my ribs, Geibel! J 


b( Brilliant, sir, Not only did 
you seek out the hostile 
panzer, but you 
||( provided smoke cover 
for the troop to 
approach—what 


What nonsense! I just 
hope our luck doesn’t ru 
. 1 





in Pattang in 

with famous reporter 
Tanner, films a massacre by 
government troops 


pursue Nolan and Tanner, bent 
on killing them and destr 

the film. After Tanner is tr 

for a serious wound by a friendly 
doctor— 


Don't leave me, 
Nolan! We must escape. 
Forget the docto: 


I knocked that do 
and tied him up in the house fe 
so that the government @& 
troops wouldn't think he 
helped us. We can’t just let 





You're mad, Nolan. They don't 
know we're not in that house. 
Tt We can escape: 





Then stay here, you 
yellow runt. I'm 
RY going back. Have 
that van ready to 
move out fast. 


Nolan will never live 
through that blaze. I'm. 
getting out of here 
while I can! 





Don’t apologise. | 
understand why you did 
this. Thank you for 
coming back. 

=3 fir 


nN 


Ted entered the hut through @ trapdoor in nel 


ore burn 
matchsticks « 











SNE 








{} shall be all right. Go after 


LD HAVE LEFT i DIE 


Don’t worry about me. 1 


catch him at the wooden 


eS? bridge round the bend. 


S 


Thanks, Doc—J'll do 
that! iy 


I might be able ¢ 





stop Kha’s bunch Jf 


catching Tanner, 





The swine! We must find }} 


y 
Ei 


across is stopping! 
This could be just what 








WD. 10.11.84 


“\ HE IS HELPLESS WITH TERROR!” 


F Meonwhile, Ted hod 





Two miles further on— 
struck a problem . . 


Xt The two of them were 1 fg 
not together in that vant : é 
We could have taken one of : y > \ 
X them! The radio—quickly! : 9 7 : 
block. : . \ 


Qh, no! Which road 
has Tanner taken? 











‘At roughly the same time, on the other rood — 
Fo x 
Lf 


Please—please don’t kill 
me I—\ don't have 
the film. It’s the other man, 
1—I can tell you where he 
ist 





cringing fool. He is 
helpless with terror! 
| (Search the hills for th 


Colonel Kha will be here 
soon, and he'll try to use 
Tanner to get to me. 
Tanner's useless—he's 
just a quivering jelly. Aww 


y 7G 


lo! Hold him. I'shall be 
with you soon. lam 
sure the other pig will 
fry fo rescue him. 


























At the start of World War Il, the Messerschmitt 
8110 established an impressive reputation during the 
German attacks in Poland and the Low Countries. 


However, during the Battle of Britain, its deficiencies 


were shown up when it had to compete with the 
R.A.F.’s Hurricanes and Spitfires—it was too slow 
and lacked mavoeuvrability. By 1943, the Me110 had 
been converted to a night-fighter and in this role it 
proved its worth in the night battles over Germany. 
The "C-" version was armed with two cannon and 
five machine-guns and had a top speed of around 340 
m.p.b. 

Revell's 1/144 scale kit of the Me? 10 builds into 
a neat little model of the “C" version. The parts 
fit together quite easily but, unfortunately, the only 
option given in the kit is te having the wheels up or 
down. This is a pity as the " C" version was fitted 
with bomb racks under the centre section enabling it 
to carry four bombs. As always now with World War 
{It German planes, no swactikas are included with the 
decals and no positions are indicated for them on the 
plans. The photograph below of Mel10s over Paris 
in 1940 shows you the positions on the tail for the 
swaztikas. You can either make them up from your 
spares box or it is possible to buy sheets of 
decals—but watch the scale, 


VERDICT A reasonable enough kit for 
the price but a pity about the bomb 
racks and decals. 
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Continued from P.5. 


Code-Name WARLORD |‘. PROBABLY DEAD UNDER THE BED.” 
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This way we take 
no risks—and the so- 
clever English agent 

{gets his jus 











4) My: ., 
oe he OV ee 
Na GZ decd under the J & mas Ge a ¥ 


s_ A i 
when the bullets <I eas, : 6 
start to fly, lean j ae . 

really recommend ane heer, : i 

the inside of anice 








olid cast-iron wate: 








and find agood 
Ause for that tank! 


‘Come on, Flint. Every 
second is precious! If just 


one of those gliders gets 
into the ai 





“\ ONE DOWN—AND FIVE TO GO!” 29 








Five down, but the 
sixth’s taken off. 
Now the fat really is 
in the fire. 











any te 
UL 
A 





Vil borrow your Storch, my. 
friend—and while I'm about it, 
Vl take the parachute as well. 

You know what they say. 

better safe than sorry! ~~ 























OUT OF AMMUNITION!” 


Flint followed the Ju52 but lost it ond its glider in 
the clouds. But opproaching London, suddenly — 


ya 





ZB 


: a 
The Ju52! It’s got me, just like 
I got Schafft. But it’s travelling 
in the opposite direction, and 
W\ it’s already released the x«* 


"AN 


<p TT 
Only one way of 


doing this—and being 


t 
{through the clouds and 
try to find the 
glider—even if this 
kite’s going to turn into 
@ blazing inferno any 





those glider boys. 
Pity that their 
bravery will never 
be recognised. For 
how could Security 
ever admit that a 
mission as bold as 
this was ever 
carried out—and 
very nearly 
succeeded? It'll be 
hidden in some 
secret file 
somewhere. 
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NEXT WEEK—A train raid goes wrong. 
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ADVERTISEMENT 





CYCLISTS: CONCENTRATE. LOOK ROUND. ALWAYS SIGNAL CLEARLY. 


aed ADVERTISEMENT 


n rh 
TOBOTS | 


(ten real. 
een ie 


THE EVIL DECEPTICONS, DISGUISED AS DEADLY JET PLANES, 
HAVE COME TO DESTROY EARTH BUT THE AUTOBOTS ARE 
WAITING FOR THEM, READY TO TRANS FORM AND DO BATTLE! 








CHET. CAN REPAIR, 
D AUTOBOT WITH 
HIS LASERS AND WELDERS. 











HOUND, BRAVE, FEARLESS AND LOYAL 
EXPERT. TRACKER, LOVES EARTH, “le 











cam 
Jy BUUESTREAKG Is Fe! 
. JOD NATURED ONE. 
> KEEPS SPIRITS HIGH, 
T, HESFAST [OO 
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THEY'RE IN THE SHOPS NOW! 














